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The Wife’s Reveric. |

) Heart of mine, iz ouresinie—
{mr sweet estate—al Joy assured:

it come #o slow, it came so late,
Bought by such Litter pains endured;

Dare we forget fho:e sormrows sore,

Al think that ther will enme no more®

|
With tearful eyes | scan my faee,

And doubt how e can tnd it {air; |
Wietful, 1 wateh cach charm and grace

I see that other women weur;
M ull the secrets of love's lore,
1 know Lt one, o love bim wore.

J soe ench day he grows more wise,
His life is broader far thag mine;
I must helneking in bis eyes,
In many things whene others shine,
O Heart! can we this lo#s restore
To Lim, by simply loving mare?
I often seo upon his hrow,
A look halfl tender tml half stern;
His thoughts are far away, 1 know
To fathom them, I vainly vearn
But vonght is ours which went lefore]
O Heart! we can but love him more!

I sometimes think that be had loved
An aller, deeper love, apart
From this which later foebler moved
His soul to mine. O Heart! O Heart?
What ean we do?  This hurteth sore.
Nothing, my Heart, bot love hiin more!
—Sare Holm, in Seribuer's Monthly.
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DISENCHANTED.

“ Friend of my soul, whither are your
thoughts wandering?" said Mr. Rob
Newman to his old college chum, Gus-
tavus Lawson, Esq.

The two were seated beneuth adroop-
ing elm, on the broad lawn of Harro-
zate House, enjoying Lthe fumes of their
Havanss, mingled with the music that
iloated out on the still moonlit air from
the lighted windows of the botel.

There was a *hop™ that night, but

never oceurred to you that the man’s

' wealth might have had something to tlu',
| with the martyr-like resignation of your |

gen:le angel 2"

%« No, Newman, I never did her that
injustice. You may look sareastic, but
if you had known Lilian May as [ knew
her, young, innwcent, guileless—if yvou
hac secn her ss she stood here that
evering, pure, lily-erowned, the very
ided of spotiess truth and purity—you
coud never have associsted her with o
thowht of mercenary selfihness and
falsdiood.”

Bd» Newman checke! the shruzr and
the smile 1u which he wus about in-
stinaively to indulge,

“i she warried the rich colliery
propictor? What was Lis name?”

“ ook, now of the great Cumber-
land loul Company.”

“ Lte of ihat company, you mesn.
Wiy, ias, old fellow, don't you know

hat «d Crook died nearly two years
a{;"?"

Mr.iustay Lawson turned his eyes
upon Is friend without a word. His
face flshed a little and he threw aside
the ha finished eigar. Mr. Bob New-
man laghed jovially as Le clapped
his fried on the shoulder.

ries of past jove, whose course did
not runmoeth. Why, Gus, it will be
#ll righnow. So cheer up, old fellow,
and seelyour fortune boldiy.”

At thi moment u laughing party of
yeung pople took possession of the
green bich on the other side of the
great elitree, and our two gentlemen

both gentlemen being somewhat past

the age when waltzing and flirtation |

1 ~— il . i
axe classed smong the chief charms of l examinedis walch by the lamplight. |

life, they had preferrad the quict to the
heat and glare of the crowded ball-
Toom.

‘ Into the reaims of the past,” re-
sponded Laws=on, dreamily, to his
friend's inquiry, and with something
so like a genuine sigh that the Iatter
wirned to look at him.

“Any thing of a sentimental nature?”
he asked, in 2 half-bantering tone.

amwd then repiid:

‘ You ask the question lightiy, my
friend. 1 will answer it seriously.
Kuoow then that, sitting here and listen-
iug to the musie, I have been carried

back to twelve years ago—to an August

arose anwacated the place to them.

“ Pastleven,” said Newman, as he
| “ Let mesk in for a woment ntthe
'dancers Wore retiring.™
| They stniered upon theterrace, and
{ gct a plac among the outside crowd,
| near the dor of the ball-room.

i “And iey call this dancing?" re-
| marked Neman, lockinge st the heat-
* ed and flused couples, strugeling and
| squeezing adrway through the limited

| ing crowd. “ Vhat a farce.™

I “We usel ¥ enjoy it,” murmured
| Lawson, as wh = tender memory of
| the past.

| “True. Ho people do change.™

| At the momnt a fast-looking youth

“ A idow of—let me sce—not more |
than J0r so; beautiful still, no doubt, | with kim: but it would have been folly 'she
and cheishing tender, regretful memo- ' o have married Lim when we were < minutes and 47 seconds on the

The other was silent for an instant, | Space altosed them by the surroand- |

“I bope s0," slhently,
She leaned heavily on his arm.
“I have seen a grea: deal of trouble
! since then—a great deal ! tenderly and
s pathetically.  “ You have not married,
 Mr. Lawson
{ *“No:I—Ibegmn to look upon a sin-
| gie life as the happinse. ™
“It is certainly Letter 1o remain
sinzle than 1o give your hand while
your heart is—  But [ must aor eall up
sad memories, and it ois all past now,
You know, perhnps, that | am a—s
widow 2™t
“ Yo
| pathy—"
Just then he et his friend’s eye fix-
ed upon him with an expression which
cansed kim to stop in his speech, look
execelingly sheepish, and, with his fair
! burden, to vazish in the crowed.
Haulf an hour later, they wore sested
(at the open window of their own nog<e
silently engaged partaking oi
| couking drieks.,
It was lnte—few people were passing ;
L but presently & hesvy step approzched,
and « rather puily voice said, in tones
which, though prudently subdued, were
yet distinetly audible:
| *Yes, he is really a very nice look.
ing inag, 2nd I was very muech in love

Allow me 15¢ Kpre-

2V sV~

some

thoth puor.  And there was Crook s for-
| tune izid at my feet, though it turned
fout nol nearly so muoch as we had
[thought, Mr. Lawson, I am told, has
[succeeded well in business, and ke
really is & most agreeable mau.,  You
can’t think how this weeting with Lim
| has revived old—"

| And she waddled out of sizht and
hearing,  Newmznlooked at his friend,
“ There roes your Civtie—yonr Un-
(dine. 1 fear she hasn’t found her
| soul.”?

L S Bob," snid  Lawson, thougzhtiully,
{ “ihis piace is elting  confoundedly
dull. Suppose we go clsewhere 1o-
| worrow.,

| * Certainly.™ .

! Aml the next day their room was
ready for new oceapants.

———treva T
 Advertising Tor a Husband-—A
| Younyg Lady's Fully.

|
PorTERvILLE, i, March i.—Five

years ago Miss Mary Athers, of this
| place, advertised in a Boston paper for

night precisely like this, when, in yon- | Tushed up to tm, fushod and breath- 2 huband.  Awong other responses to

der lizhted hall, I elasped an angel in
my arms, and whirled to the divine
mensure of the very air to which we
arc now listening.™ .

“Ah!" said Bob, with interest,
was the angel, pray

“ Lilian May."

s Poetic. Real name, eh?"

*Yes; danghter of May, of the old
banking firm of May & Hobbleday.”

tiwho

| less from the mee.
“Mr.—ah—wson?" he gasped.

The ownerf the name bowed an

f aflirmative. -

| “A lady—d—friend—Miss Bav—
Mrs. Crook —eak to yun—this way."

And witho a pause he pushed his

way back thngh the crowd, dragging
Lawson with m.

| Newmaun, snding on tiptoe, follow-

| ber sdvertisement was Jobn 1. Jobn-

;stuu. of Rutland, Vi. A correspond-
"From an aadience of 200 ar (he start

| enee resalted from the advertiscment,
| amd three months after the card was in-
j serted in aceordanee with the reqnest
‘of the person answering to that name
she went to Rotland and was married
[to him. Miss Athers was the daughter
{ of Willinm R. Athers, Cashier of the
Raftsmen's Bank, of this place. Her

«] remember: went to smash with | € the coursol his friend with inter- | purpose was entirely unknown to her

a vengzeance, about a dozen years ago.
Was this before or after that catastro-
phe?™

“A year after. She—Lilina, I mean
—was here, under the patronage of an
aunt, a worldly, mercenary, coarse-

| est.
“Miss Ma—Mrs. Crook!™ How
opportune. » now he shonld s¢e the
augel of hifriend’s youthful love-
dream.
He saw Lamson, looking a little pale

| parents.  When she left home she said
| she was going to Boston to visit & eol-
| legre friend. Four weeks afier she went
{ away she returned home with her new
{ husband.  Notwithstanding the fzet
|lhu.t. ber parents were grieved ao her

minded woman, who exercised = most | and exeited, meered up to a group of | freak they accepted the situation, wad

uufeeling and tyrannical authority over

her."’ "
“What did your Liiian look like?”

nquired Newman. 1 am curious,
wnowing vour fastidious taste in the
uatter of female heauty.™

4 she looked like—like what I have |

alled her—an angel!™
] ean see her now," continoed
awson, *see her as plainiy as I did on

ladies, seatecgrainst the wall near the
door. IHis es ran over them. There
was not onwho answered to his
friend’s des@tion of Miss Mar, ex-
cept a tall mn lady, rather graceful
{aud interesty looking; but her eyes
were durk, &l Miss May had been
described to s as n blonde. There

| & lady with 2 orid complexion, and a

was a2 blondwated next her—that is, |

{Johnston being » geatlemanly sppesr-
ting man and a good bookkeeper, his
| wife's father placed him in the bank as
| an assistant, Ahhough Johnston de-
| veloped qualities that were inconsistent
| with his position he was retzined in
| the situation that was given him, and
his shorteomings were overlooked.

On Wednesduy last 2 lady with two
| children, bothk under eight years of age,

tat memorsblo Anpust night. sundingi‘l“’“litf of Iat, reddish curis, plaits  appesred in Purterville. She ingnird
- { -3 o

this verv spot, just against the trunk
" this tree, with her lovely eyes lifted
ith = shy tenderness to mine, her

[a.::-l frizzes aover her head: but she
|was stout ar broad-shouldered, and
her handsomelack silk dross showed

for Mr. Johnston, saying that she was
his wife, and that he was the father of
her children. Her story was not be-

dden hair rippling about her snowy # neck and s like those of an over- licved au first, but when Johnston ac-
Y z

ow, her arms 2ind shoulders bare and
ile 25 alabaster, and her slender,

grown baby, : glittering with jewels.
| This, of courseonld not be my friend's

Ruowledged that it was all true the vil-
Inre wus thrown into the mest intense

ph-lise figure clad in a diaphanous | S¥IDh, but, tais sucprise, this lady evcitement. Johnston said that he had

tte—tarl
» wore no jewelry—she knew that [
liked it —and, indeed, I don’t think

pos=essed any; bat, instead, a
ster of white waterlilics on  her
hist, and a singie starry wkite blos-
& of the same in her rippling hair.
lave never since scem so lovely a
pure,”” added Lawson, with a sigh.
“4¢ could have served s scuiptor or
fjnter fur 4 Clytie—anangel. That
wihe nappiest day of my life; for it
w.ihen that [ won from her lips a
eossion that she loved me, and a
prise to be mine.”

And howdid it turn out otherwise?™
inqed Bob.

“ywongh that asunt of hers. The
wora had favored, and, in fact, en-
couigd e until—until at length Lil-
ian ste meabout a fat, middle-aged
mand wealthy colliery propricior—
whow persecuting her with stten-
ticns §d whom, she said, she Joathed
the w,; of. Her aunt, she added, in-
sisted on her sccepting bim, and she
was uwrly brokon-hearted in conse-
quen

“ Anjou belisved it all? The idea

| #mile and a #t, sentimental, upward
glance from U small eyes, that ap-
| peared half Ged by her round red
| cheeks.

| “Mr. Lawsc—so glal to see you.
: Sarely you hamot forgotien your old
friend, Lilian ay "

Lawson's sk was for uan instant
absolutcly blaa Thea he flushed very
red and stanered something inand-
itle.

! *“Yes, indé; such a jong time
gince we met. iut [ have not entirely
| outgrown my ntt—at least not my
| youthful feelis.  Dear ine! how very
{ warm and opessiw it is here! [ won-
| der if it isn'Uoler outside?™
| Lawsonofted hsarm as in Jduty
bound; and ¢ twe joined the prome-
| naders on tHerraes.

Bob Newsn, as thoy passed and re-
| passed, caut fragments of the con-
| versation.
| *Ah, hofastthe years do tix! Only

twelve veasince we were here lasy.
And how bpy we were in those days!
I wondorsether 1 shall ever again
i be half sappy?™

atan. I think she called it. | neld ount her wd, with a fascinating  been unable to live with his wife on se-

eount of the intemperance of her mothe.
er, ard had left her two months before
hie answered Miss Athers's advertise-
ment. e supposed, he saye, that ali
intereourse with her was at an end,
and thought that she woull never
trouble him again. He left his vietim,
however, and went 1o hive with his trme
wife and fauily.

Miss Athers, or, as she snpposed she
was, Mrs. Johnston, on Monday, went
to Orchard's drug store and called for
A quactity of arsenic. Belng
the drugshe went hoie, and was found
Friday morning Ivings on the floor of
lier room dead. herself
through the heait with @ revolver that
Johnston kept in a stand drawer in the
room they had ocenpied.

Johnston eould not be founl vester-
day morning.  His wife and ehildren
are sti'l here. Miss Athers is 21 vears
old, snd a higkly accomplished lady.
She leaves one child, two years ulil.
The greatest excitement prevails, and
if Johnston could be found there is no
voubt but he would be summarily dealt

Teilsew

She had shot
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fond in Boston,

Hillern®s Great

Feat.

——

Berthe: You

Toe says:  Miss Vin
Hillern did it. And she had 18 min-
utes and 52 seeonds o spare av the fin-
ish, She was on her feet and moving
2% hours § minntes and 51 seconds, and
restedd 4 hours, 40 mingtes and 6 seconds
of the 2~ hours of time aliotted her. To
;zt'l'r’“l!‘ﬁ‘h the 1o miles inthe time she
dil, Miss Von Hillern averaged 151
d 51 seconds per mite. Her fast-
¢ seventh, in 11,055,
the twent
in 15,20, Her rests were tugea
Llows : Twenty-one
streteh, then a rest of 7 minutes and 53
55 then 17 miles eontinnously to
the aoth, when breakfast consumed 2%
minutes and S0 seconds; o acain, she
walked 12 juiles, then retiring for
minutes sl 51 seconds, waking the to-
tal rest from 7 p. n Friday to 12 m.
Saturday, 17 hours of time, bat 45 min-
utes sl 1 seconds.  She bl up to

Boston 5%

was

as miles on a1

Lokl e

that time sccomplished 71 miles of ber
Journey. The little lady did not stop
| for dinner unti! she had left 76 mules
!lm!:it:-l her, anl was absent at her
(neon-day meal 1 bour @ winutes and
(a7 seconds.  Returning 10 ker work
covered 5 miles and

track, at the close of the ~Slst
mile.  Five miles more without n slup
and 56 mies coverei, A rest of 10

minutes and 47 seconds was here tuken.
Anvther mile walked and s lone rest of
2 hours,  minutes and 17 seconds takon
in her reticing room.  Betur

HH TLE T8 $TT
track 10 miles were covervd at g streuch,
making 97 wiles put in and over

honr to finish. A rest of 17 minutes
amd 7 seconds taken on the track and
ofl she went again, inereasine Lor sped
with every Iup, so that her st pile ws
made very guieikly, the secoud bl
I2aiz, A the it of her Touch wile
she made un extra “lap,” which was
an ovation, and retired to her ioans,
from whoenee, after some 5 minutes”
rest, she was tken to her botel, aod
one more trinmeh is added Lo
The walk of the pincky
little Ludy wes u success in every way,
and she bids Boston zood-hy onee more
with & neat sam of rmoney as the result
of Ler wonderful pluck aud endurance.

el T

A Lighly respoetable assembly, coi-

persedd mainly of Iudies and zentlemen
from Beacon Hill wnd the Back Bay,
with & light sprinkling of suburbans,
witnessedl Miss Von Hillan's walk

on Friday evening, the crowd begun to
swoil, until, during the last :en miles
of ber walk, st least 1,000 peaple were
present, 'l'!u-_y were cﬂihilii;;-&til‘. Lo,
much more so than the aversge Boston
andience, aud the ladies elapped their
gloved hands most vigorausly, while
their made companions tossed their hats
in the uir sl the elose of the walk, and
in wany other ways during the evening
manifested their interest in the plucky
little German lady. During the lust
two hours of her walk she was, to all
Appearances, in as good eondition as
when she started, but after she had ro-
tired to the ante-room she appeared
more exhausted than at the close of the
previous matehes.  The young lady is
t be congratulated upon the successful
accomplishment of so arduous a task,
and upon the number as well as the
quality of her audience.
- ————
A Far-off World's Fair.

Twenty vears ago, and even later,
the idex of holding & “World's Frir™
at the Cuape of Good Hope, the most
southern part of the African Continent,
wonld have been treated as a wild jest,
the exaggerated dream of some imasz-
inative fancv. Nevertheless, it will be
arealityonthe 5th of the present Mareh,
Cape Colony (with an sres of some
20,060 square miles and a populatton
of S, kaving Capetown for its
cupital, with over 20,000 inkabitants,)
will open an Imternational Exlibition
on Monday, 5th, which will be inaugu-
rated in due form by the Governor. Not
Cape Colony slone, but other Anglo.
African  colonies, will participate in
this =how, and the latest dispatenes, to
the widdie of January, mention that &
arge number of British, Austrian, and
Italisn exhibits had siready srrived.
The exhib:tion building would be en-
tirely completed by the sssigned daze,
It is expected that the demands for
British munufactures will be greatiy
stimulated by this exhibition, and that
there will be a great compesitive dis.
play of sgricuitural implements from
the United States as well as from Fag-

and. —Faifade phla Pross,
Lttt —

THE Queen's state salonn on the
Great Western Railway, England, is
made entirely of boiler plate, and so
lined and padded that if the earrivwe

were 1o go over an embankment and
roll to the boilom, the chances are that
the oceapar

restedd o

ts would escape uninjured, |

AT the lavine of g corner-stone of a
c¢hapel in London, 8 few wecks sinee,
Mr. Spureeon recounted his effectual
way of securing pure air in a church
where the windows were so tarely
onened that it was found diflienlt to
raise thenr, It wasso close and hot,™
L snid, ssthas ©oasked every genticman
nesr a window to smash 3 pane ortwo.
on g grand smash, and
fresh air streamed
s afterwand, like an
etier to do

 the crucity of preaching

1
.

it was

in stch an atmosphere, or forcing peo-
ple 1o listen when they were more dis-
soseil to slvers. ™

wsind 1o sleep.

A Result of Obstructed PHzestion.
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Tor ving the pe ¥ dv? There are
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